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upon  the  knowledge  of  zvhat  children  love 

and  of  the  changeless  popularity  of 
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all  children 


TO  ALL  CHILDREN  WHO  LOVE  STORIES 


|ONG,  long  ago  there  were  no  story  books  for  children. 
But  the  children  of  those  days  loved  the  same  kind  of 
stories  that  you  do  today.  All  their  stories,  however,  were 
told  to  them,  not  read  aloud.  Some  of  the  very  best  of  the 
stories  which  they  heard  were  afterward  written  down  and 
are  here  in  this  book. 

We  do  not  know  who  first  told  many  of  these  old,  old 
stories.  But  we  can  imagine  the  way  some  of  them  came 
into  existence.  Let  us  pretend  that  many  hundreds  of  years  ago  there  was  a  good 
mother,  and  that  early  one  cold  winter  evening  her  children  gathered  about  her 
and  one  of  them  said : 

"Mother,  please  tell  us  a  story." 

Of  course,  the  mother  knew  many  stories,  and  had  told  all  of  them  many 
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TO  ALL   CHILDREN    WHO    LOVE   STORIES 

times  to  her  children.  But  that  did  not  make  any  difference.  Children  liked  to 
hear  stories  retold  then  just  as  you  do  today. 

Some  people  wonder  why  these  simple  folk-tales  have  been  loved  by  so 
many  boys  and  girls.  Isn't  it  because  they  are  happy  stories?  You  like  the  days 
best  through  which  you  feel  like  singing;  through  which  you  smile  and  laugh  and 
are  busy.   All  these  stories  seem  to  be  part  of  the  cheerfulness  of  long  ago. 

Another  reason  why  these  stories  are  loved  is  because  of  the  w^onderful  humor 
in  them.  Not  only  are  the  characters  happy  and  active,  but  they  also  have  something 
in  them  which  will  make  you  chuckle  inside.  To  begin  with,  all  of  the  stories 
happened  "once  upon  a  time"  in  the  happy  land  of  "Let's  Pretend."  And  the 
happenings  in  this  land  are  not  as  serious  or  as  solemn  as  they  are  in  our  every-day 
world.  In  the  "Land  of  Let's  Pretend"  a  great  deal  of  fun  happens  where  it  is 
not  expected.  Animals  always  talk  in  this  "Land  of  Let's  Pretend,"  and  when 
animals  talk  the  way  these  do,  the  stories  are  sure  to  be  full  of  fun. 
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THE  LITTLE  RED  HEN 

.pzfjdlNE  DAY  as  the  Little  Red  Hen  was  scratching  in  a  field, 
she  found  a  grain  of  wheat. 

"This  wheat  should  be  planted,"  she  said.   "Who  will 
plant  this  grain  of  wheat?" 

"Not  I,"  said  the  Duck. 
"Not  I,"  said  the  Cat. 
"Not  I,"  said  the  Dog. 

"Then  I  will,"  said  the  Little  Red  Hen.  And  she  did. 
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THE   LITTLE   RED    HEN 

Soon  the  wheat  grew  to  be  tall  and  yellow. 

"The  wheat  is  ripe,"  said  the  Little  Red  Hen.    "Who  will  cut  the  wheat?" 

"Not  I,"  said  the  Duck. 
"Not  I,"  said  the  Cat. 
"Not  I,"  said  the  Dog. 

"Then  I  will,"  said  the  Little  Red  Hen.   And  she  did. 
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THE   LITTLE   RED    HEN 

When  the  wheat  was  cut,  the  Little  Red  Hen  said,  "Who  will  thresh  this 
wheat?" 

"Not  I,"  said  the  Duck. 
"Not  I,"  said  the  Cat. 
"Not  I,"  said  the  Dog. 

"Then  I  will,"  said  the  Little  Red  Hen.   And  she  did. 
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THE   LITTLE   RED    HEN 

When  the  wheat  was  all  threshed,  the  Little  Red  Hen  said,  "Who'll  take  this 
wheat  to  the  mill?" 

"Not  I,"  said  the  Duck. 
"Not  I,"  said  the  Cat. 
"Not  I,"  said  the  Dog. 

"Then  I  will,"  said  the  Little  Red  Hen.   And  she  did. 
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THE   LITTLE   RED    HEN 

She  took  the  wheat  to  the  mill  and  had  it  ground  into  flour.   Then  she  said, 
"Who  will  make  this  flour  into  bread?" 

"Not  I,"  said  the  Duck. 

"Not  I,"  said  the  Cat. 

"Not  I,"  said  the  Dog. 
"Then  I  wiU,"  said  the  Little  Red  Hen.   And  she  did. 

She  made  and  baked  the  bread.   Then  she  said,  "Who  will  eat  this  bread?" 

"Oh!  I  wifl,"  said  the  Duck. 

"And  I  win,"  said  the  Cat. 

"And  I  will,"  said  the  Dog. 
"No,  no!"  said  the  Litfle  Red  Hen.    "I  will  do  that."   And  she  did. 
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THE  HOUSE  ON  THE  HILL 


NCE  upon  a  time  a  curly-tailed  pig  said  to  his  friend  the 
sheep,  "I  am  tired  of  living  in  a  pen.  I  am  going  to  build 
me  a  house  on  the  hill." 

"Oh!  may  I  go  with  you?"  said  the  sheep. 

"What  can  you  do  to  help?"  asked  the  pig. 

"I  can  haul  the  logs  for  the  house,"  said  the  sheep. 

"Good!"  said  the  pig.  "You  are  just  the  one  I  want. 
You  may  go  with  me." 
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THE   HOUSE   ON    THE   HILL 

As  the  pig  and  the  sheep  walked  and  talked  about  their  new  house,  they  met 
a  goose. 

"Good  morning,  pig,"  said  the  goose.  "Where  are  you  going  this  fine 
morning?" 

"We  are  going  to  the  hill  to  build  us  a  house.  I  am  tired  of  living  in  a  pen," 
said  the  pig. 

"Quack!  quack!"  said  the  goose.    "May  I  go  with  you?" 

"What  can  you  do  to  help?"  asked  the  pig. 

"I  can  gather  moss,  and  stuff  it  into  the  cracks  to  keep  out  the  rain." 

"Good!"  said  the  pig  and  the  sheep.  "You  are  just  the  one  we  want.  You 
may  go  with  us." 
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THE   HOUSE    ON    THE   HILL 

As  the  pig  and  the  sheep  and  the  goose  walked  and  talked  about  their  new 
house,  they  met  a  rabbit. 

"Good  morning,  rabbit,"  said  the  pig. 

"Good  morning,"  said  the  rabbit.   "Where  are  you  going  this  fine  morning?" 

"We  are  going  to  the  hill  to  build  us  a  house.  I  am  tired  of  living  in  a  pen," 
said  the  pig. 

"Oh!"  said  the  rabbit,  with  a  quick  little  jump.   "May  I  go  with  you?" 

"What  can  you  do  to  help?"  asked  the  pig. 

"I  can  dig  holes  for  the  posts  of  your  house,"  said  the  rabbit. 

"Good!"  said  the  pig  and  the  sheep  and  the  goose.  "You  are  just  the  one 
we  want.    You  may  go  with  us." 
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THE   HOUSE    ON    THE   HILL 

As  the  pig  and  the  sheep  and  the  goose  and  the  rabbit  walked  and  talked  about 
their  new  house,  they  met  a  cock. 

"Good  morning,  cock,"  said  the  pig. 

"Good  morning,"  said  the  cock.    "Where  are  you  going  this  fine  morning?" 

"We  are  going  to  build  us  a  house.   I  am  tired  of  living  in  a  pen,"  said  the 

pig- 

The  cock  flapped  his  wings  three  times.  "Oh,  Oh,  Oh,  0-0-Oh!"  he  crowed. 

"May  I  go  with  you?" 

"What  can  you  do  to  help?"  asked  the  pig. 

"I  can  be  your  clock,"  said  the  cock.  "I  wifl  crow  every  morning  and  waken 
you  at  daybreak." 

"Good!"  said  the  pig  and  the  sheep  and  the  goose  and  the  rabbit.  "You  are 
just  the  one  we  want.   You  may  go  with  us." 
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THE   HOU  SE    ON    THE   HILL 

Then  they  all  went  happily  to  the  hill.  The  pig  found  the  logs  for  the  house. 
The  sheep  hauled  them  together.  The  rabbit  dug  the  holes  for  the  posts.  The 
goose  stuffed  moss  in  the  cracks  to  keep  out  the  rain.  And  every  morning  the 
cock  crowed  to  waken  the  workers.  When  at  last  the  house  was  finished,  the  cock 
flew  to  the  very  top  of  it,  and  crowed  and  crowed  and  crowed. 
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THE  THREE  LITTLE  PIGS 


ONG  ago  there  lived  a  pig  who  had  three  httle  pigs.  The 
mother  pig  was  very  poor,  and  at  last  she  had  to  send  her 
little  pigs  out  to  seek  their  fortunes. 

The  first  little  pig  that  went  away  met  a  man  with  a 
bundle  of  straw,  and  he  said  to  him,  "Please,  man,  give 
me  that  straw  to  build  me  a  house." 

The  man  gave  the  straw  to  the  litde  pig.  Then  the  pig 
built  a  house  of  the  straw,  and  lived  in  the  house. 
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THE    THREE   LITTLE   PIGS 

By  and  by  a  wolf  came  along  and  knocked  at  the  door  of  the  little  straw  house. 

"Little  pig,  little  pig,  let  me  come  in!"  called  the  wolf. 

"No,  no,  by  the  hair  of  my  chinny,  chin,  chin,  I'll  not  let  you  in,"  answered 
the  pig. 

"Then  I'll  huff  and  I'll  puff  and  I'll  blow  your  house  in,"  said  the  wolf. 

So  he  huffed  and  he  puffed  and  he  blew  the  house  in.  Then  he  chased  the  little 
pig  away. 


38 


THE    THREE   LITTLE   PIGS 

The  second  little  pig  that  went  away  met  a  man  with  a  bundle  of  sticks,  and 
he  said  to  the  man,  "Please,  man,  give  me  your  bundle  of  sticks  to  build  me  a 
house." 

The  man  gave  the  sticks  to  the  little  pig.  Then  the  pig  built  a  house  of  the 
sticks,  and  lived  in  the  house. 

By  and  by  the  wolf  came  along  and  knocked  at  the  door  ot  the  litde  house 
of  sticks. 

"Litde  pig,  little  pig,  let  me  come  in!"  called  the  wolf 

"No,  no,  by  the  hair  of  my  chinny,  chin,  chin,  I'll  not  let  you  in,"  answered 
the  pig. 

"Then  I'll  huff  and  I'll  puff  and  I'll  blow  your  house  in,"  said  the  wolf. 

So  he  huffed  and  he  puffed  and  he  blew  the  house  in.  Then  he  chased  the 
little  pig  away. 
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THE    THREE   LITTLE   PIGS 

The  third  httle  pig  that  went  away  met  a  man  with  a  load  of  bricks,  and  he 
said  to  the  man,  "Please,  man,  give  me  your  load  of  bricks  to  build  me  a  house." 

The  man  gave  the  bricks  to  the  little  pig.  Then  the  pig  built  a  house  with  the 
bricks  and  lived  in  the  house. 

At  last  the  wolf  came  along  and  knocked  at  the  door  of  the  brick  house. 

"Little  pig,  little  pig,  let  me  come  in!"  called  the  wolf 

"No,  no,  by  the  hair  of  my  chinny,  chin,  chin,  Fll  not  let  you  in,"  answered 
the  pig. 

"Then  I'll  huff  and  I'll  puft  and  I'll  blow  your  house  in,"  said  the  wolf 

So  he  huffed  and  he  puffed  and  he  puffed  and  he  huffed,  but  he  could  not 
blow  the  little  brick  house  in. 
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THE    THREE   LITTLE   PIGS 

The  wolf  rested  a  few  minutes,  and  then  he  said,  "Little  pig,  little  pig,  will 
you  let  just  the  tip  of  my  nose  in?" 

"No,"  said  the  little  pig. 

"Little  pig,  little  pig,  will  you  let  just  my  paw  in?" 

"No,"  said  the  little  pig. 

"Liule  pig,  little  pig,  will  you  let  just  the  tip  of  my  tail  in?" 

"No,"  said  the  little  pig. 

"Then  I  will  climb  up  on  the  roof  and  come  down  through  the  chimney," 
said  the  wolf 

But  the  little  pig  made  the  fire  very  hot,  so  the  wolf  could  not  come  down 
the  chimney  so  he  went  away,  and  that  was  the  end  of  him. 

The  little  pig  then  went  and  fetched  his  mother,  and  they  still  live  happily 
in  their  little  brick  house. 
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CHICKEN  LICKEN 


|NE  DAY  when  Chicken  Licken  was  scratching  among  the 
leaves,  an  acorn  fell  out  of  a  tree  and  struck  her  on  the  tail. 
"Oh,"  said  Chicken  Licken,  "the  sky  is  falling!   I  am 
going  to  tell  the  King." 

So  she  went  along  and  went  along  until  she  met  Henny 
Penny. 

"Good   morning.    Chicken   Licken,   where   are   you 
going?"  said  Henny  Penny. 
"Oh,  Henny  Penny,  the  sky  is  falling  and  I  am  going  to  tell  the  King!" 
"How  do  you  know  that  the  sky  is  falling?"  asked  Henny  Penny. 
"I  saw  it  with  my  own  eyes,  I  heard  it  with  my  own  ears,  and  a  piece  of  it  fell 
on  my  tail!"  said  Chicken  Licken. 


"Then  I  will  go  with  you,"  said  Henny  Penny. 
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CHICKEN   LICKEN 

So  they  went  along  and  went  along  until  they  met  Cocky  Locky. 

"Good  morning,  Henny  Penny  and  Chicken  Licken,"  said  Cocky  Locky, 
"where  are  you  going?" 

"Oh,  Cocky  Locky,  the  sky  is  falling,  and  we  are  going  to  tell  the  King!" 

"How  do  you  know  the  sky  is  falling?"  asked  Cocky  Locky. 

"Chicken  Licken  told  me,"  said  Henny  Penny. 

"I  saw  it  with  my  own  eyes,  I  heard  it  with  my  own  ears  and  a  piece  of  it  fell 
on  my  tail!"  said  Chicken  Licken. 

"Then  I  will  go  with  you,"  said  Cocky  Locky,  "and  we  will  tell  the  King." 

So  they  went  along  and  went  along  until  they  met  Ducky  Daddies. 
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CHICKEN   LICKEN 

"Good  morning,  Cocky  Locky,  Henny  Penny,  and  Chicken  Licken,"  said 
Ducky  Daddies,  "where  are  you  going?" 

"Oh,  Ducky  Daddies,  the  sky  is  falling  and  we  are  going  to  tell  the  King!" 

"How  do  you  know  the  sky  is  falling?"  asked  Ducky  Daddies. 

"Henny  Penny  told  me,"  said  Cocky  Locky. 

"Chicken  Licken  told  me,"  said  Henny  Penny. 

"I  saw  it  with  my  own  eyes,  I  heard  it  with  my  own  ears,  and  a  piece  of  it  fell 
on  my  tail!"  said  Chicken  Licken. 

"Then  I  will  go  with  you,"  said  Ducky  Daddies,  "and  we  will  tell  the  King." 

So  they  went  along  and  went  along  until  they  met  Goosey  Loosey. 
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CHICKEN   LICKEN 

"Good  morning,  Ducky  Daddies,  Cocky  Locky,  Henny  Penny,  and  Chicken 
Licken,"  said  Goosey  Loosey,  "where  are  you  going?" 

"Oh,  Goosey  Loosey,  the  sky  is  falHng  and  we  are  going  to  tell  the  King!" 

"How  do  you  know  the  sky  is  falling?"  asked  Goosey  Loosey. 

"Cocky  Locky  told  me,"  said  Ducky  Daddies. 

"Henny  Penny  told  me,"  said  Cocky  Locky. 

"Chicken  Licken  told  me,"  said  Henny  Penny. 

"I  saw  it  with  my  own  eyes,  I  heard  it  with  my  own  ears,  and  a  piece  of  it  fell 
on  my  tail!"  said  Chicken  Licken. 

"Then  I  will  go  with  you,"  said  Goosey  Loosey,  "and  we  will  tell  the  King!" 

So  they  went  along  and  went  along  until  they  met  Turkey  Lurkey. 
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CHICKEN   Lie  KEN 

"Good  morning,  Goosey  Loosey,  Ducky  Daddies,  Cocky  Locky,  Henny 
Penny,  and  Chicken  Licken,"  said  Turkey  Lurkey,  "where  are  you  going?" 

"Oh,  Turkey  Lurkey,  the  sky  is  falhng  and  we  are  going  to  tell  the  King!" 

"How  do  you  know  the  sky  is  falling?"  asked  Turkey  Lurkey. 

"Ducky  Daddies  told  me,"  said  Goosey  Loosey. 

"Cocky  Locky  told  me,"  said  Ducky  Daddies. 

"Henny  Penny  told  me,"  said  Cocky  Locky. 

"Chicken  Licken  told  me,"  said  Henny  Penny. 

"I  saw  it  with  my  own  eyes,  I  heard  it  with  my  own  ears,  and  a  piece  of  it  fell 
on  my  tail!"  said  Chicken  Licken. 

"Then  I  will  go  with  you,"  said  Turkey  Lurkey,  "and  we  will  tell  the  King!" 

So  they  went  along  and  went  along  until  they  met  Foxy  Woxy. 
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CHICKEN   LICKEN 

"Good  morning,  Turkey  Lurkey,  Goosey  Loosey,  Ducky  Daddies,  Cocky 
Locky,  Henny  Penny,  and  Chicken  Licken,"  said  Foxy  Woxy,  "where  are  you 
going?" 

"Oh,  Foxy  Woxy,  the  sky  is  falhng  and  we  are  going  to  tell  the  King!" 

"How  do  you  know  that  the  sky  is  falling?"  asked  Foxy  Woxy. 

"Goosey  Loosey  told  me,"  said  Turkey  Lurkey. 

"Ducky  Daddies  told  me,"  said  Goosey  Loosey. 

"Cocky  Locky  told  me,"  said  Ducky  Daddies. 

"Henny  Penny  told  me,"  said  Cocky  Locky. 

"Chicken  Licken  told  me,"  said  Henny  Penny. 

"I  saw  it  with  my  own  eyes,  I  heard  it  with  my  own  ears,  and  a  piece  of  it  fell 
on  my  tail,"  said  Chicken  Licken. 

"Then  we  will  run,  we  will  run  to  my  den,"  said  Foxy  Woxy,  "and  I  will 
tell  the  King." 

So  they  all  ran  to  Foxy  Woxy's  den,  and  the  King  was  never  told  that  the 
sky  was  falling. 
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THE  OLD  WOMAN  AND  HER  PIG 


N  old  woman  found  a  crooked  sixpence  while  sweeping 
her  door-yard.  "What  shall  I  do  with  this  sixpence?"  she 
said.   "I  will  go  to  the  market  and  buy  a  pig." 

Then  the  old  woman  went  to  the  market  and  bought 
a  pig.  On  her  way  home  she  came  to  a  stile  and  then  the 
pig  would  not  go  over  the  stile. 

"Pig,  pig,  get  over  the  stile, 
Or  I  can  not  get  home  tonight. 
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But  the  pig  would  not. 

Then  she  went  a  little  further  and  met  a  dog;  and  she  said  to  the  dog : 
"Dog,  dog,  bite  pig; 

Pig  won't  get  over  the  stile; 

And  I  can  not  get  home  tonight."  But  the  dog  would  not. 
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THE    OLD    IX^OMAN   AND    HER    PIG 

Then  she  went  a  httle  farther  and  met  a  stick;  and  she  said  to  the  stick 
"Stick,  stick,  beat  the  dog; 

Dog  won't  bite  pig; 

Pig  won't  get  over  the  stile; 

And  I  can  not  get  home  tonight." 
But  the  stick  would  not. 

Then  she  went  a  little  farther  and  met  a  fire;  and  she  said  to  the  fire : 
"Fire,  fire,  burn  stick; 

Stick  won't  beat  dog; 

Dog  won't  bite  pig; 

Pig  won't  get  over  the  stile; 

And  I  can  not  get  home  tonight." 
But  the  fire  would  not. 
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THE   OLD    WOMAN   AND    HER    PIG 

Then  she  went  a  httle  farther  and  met  some  water;  and  she  said  to  the  water : 
"Water,  water,  quench  fire; 

Fire  won't  burn  stick; 

Stick  won't  beat  dog; 

Dog  won't  bite  pig; 

Pig  won't  get  over  the  stile; 

And  I  can  not  get  home  tonight."     But  the  water  would  not. 
Then  she  went  a  little  farther  and  met  an  ox;  and  she  said  to  the  ox : 
"Ox,  ox,  drink  water; 

Water  won't  quench  fire; 

Fire  won't  burn  stick; 

Stick  won't  beat  dog; 

Dog  won't  bite  pig; 

Pig  won't  get  over  the  stile; 

And  I  can  not  get  home  tonight."     But  the  ox  would  not. 
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Then  she  went  a  httle  farther  and  met  a  butcher;  and  she  said  to  the  butcher 
"Butcher,  butcher  pen  ox;      Stick  won't  beat  dog; 


Dog  won't  bite  pig; 

Pig  won't  get  over  the  stile; 

And  I  can  not  get  home  tonight. 


Ox  won't  drink  water; 
Water  won't  quench  fire; 
Fire  won't  burn  stick; 
But  the  butcher  would  not. 

Then  she  went  a  little  farther  and  met  a  rope;  and  she  said  to  the  rope: 
"Rope,  rope,  whip  butcher;    Stick  won't  beat  dog; 

Butcher,  won't  pen  ox;  Dog  won't  bite  pig; 

Ox  won't  drink  water; 

Water  won't  quench  fire; 

Fire  won't  burn  stick; 
But  the  rope  would  not. 


Pig  won't  get  over  the  stile; 
And  I  can  not  get  home  tonight. 
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Then  she  went  a  httle  farther  and  met  a  rat;  and  she  said  to  the  rat 
"Rat,  rat,  gnaw  rope; 

Rope  won't  whip  butcher; 

Butcher  won't  pen  ox; 

Ox  won't  drink  water; 

Water  won't  quench  fire; 

Fire  won't  burn  sticl<:; 

Stick  won't  beat  dog; 

Dog  won't  bite  pig; 

Pig  won't  get  over  the  stile; 

And  I  can  not  get  home  tonight." 
But  the  rat  would  not. 
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THE   OLD    WOMAN   AND    HER    PIG 

Then  she  went  a  httle  farther  and  met  a  cat;  and  she  said  to  the  cat: 
"Cat,  cat,  bite  rat;  Fire  won't  burn  stick; 

Rat  won't  gnaw  rope;  Stick  won't  beat  dog; 

Rope  won't  whip  butcher;    Dog  won't  bite  pig; 
Butcher  won't  pen  ox;  Pig  won't  get  over  the  stile; 

Ox  won't  drink  water;  And  I  can  not  get  home  tonight 

Water  won't  quench  fire; 
But  the  cat  said  to  her,  "If  you  will  get  me  a  saucer  of  milk,  I  will  bite  the  rat." 
Then  the  old  woman  gave  a  wisp  of  hay  to  a  cow  that  was  near,  and  the  cow  gave 
her  a  saucer  of  milk.   Then  the  old  woman  gave  the  saucer  of  milk  to  the  cat  and 
this  is  what  happened: 

The  cat  began  to  bite  the  rat;  the  rat  began  to  gnaw  the  rope;  the  rope  began 
to  whip  the  butcher;  the  butcher  began  to  pen  the  ox;  the  ox  began  to  drink  the 
water;  the  water  began  to  quench  the  fire;  the  fire  began  to  burn  the  stick;  the 
stick  began  to  beat  the  dog;  the  dog  began  to  bite  the  pig;  the  pig  got  over  the  stile; 
and  the  old  woman  got  home  that  night. 
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jN  a  far-off  country,  once  upon  a  time,  there  was  a  little 
girl  who  was  called  Goldilocks  because  of  her  beautiful 
golden  curls. 

Goldilocks  loved  to  romp  and  play.  She  loved  to  run 
into  the  woods  to  gather  wild  flowers,  or  to  chase  butterflies 
through  the  open  fields. 

One  day  she  ran  here  and  she  ran  there,  until  at  last 
she  found  herself  in  a  strange  and  lonely  wood.  In  the 
wood  she  saw  a  snug  little  house  in  which  three  bears  lived.  But  Goldilocks  did 
not  know  that  three  bears  lived  in  this  house.  One  was  a  Great  Big  Bear,  and  one 
was  a  Middle-sized  bear,  and  one  was  a  Wee  Little  Bear. 

The  door  of  the  liule  house  was  open;  so  Goldilocks      ^ped  in  and  saw  that 
it  was  quite  empty.   She  stepped  inside  to  look  about  a  bit;  no  one  was  home.  The 
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three  bears  had  just  gone  out  for  a  walk.  They  had  left  their  three  bowls  of  porridge 
on  the  table  to  cool. 

The  porridge  smelled  very  good,  and  Goldilocks  thought  that  she  would 
like  to  taste  it.  So  she  tasted  the  porridge  in  the  great  big  bowl,  which  belonged  to 
the  Great  Big  Bear,  but  she  found  it  too  hot. 

Then  she  tasted  the  porridge  in  the  middle-sized  bowl,  which  belonged  to  the 
Middle-sized  Bear,  but  she  found  it  too  cold. 

Then  she  tasted  the  porridge  in  the  wee  little  bowl,  which  belonged  to  the 
Wee  Little  Bear.   This  porridge  was  just  right,  and  she  ate  it  all. 

Goldilocks  then  looked  about  the  room  and  saw  three  chairs.  She  thought 
she  would  try  the  great  big  chair,  which  belonged  to  the  Great  Big  Bear,  but  she 
found  it  too  hard. 

She  then  tried  the  middle-sized  chair,  which  belonged  to  the  Middle-sized 
Bear,  but  she  found  it  too  soft. 

So  she  tried  the  wee  little  chair,  which  belonged  to  the  Wee  Little  Bear,  and 
she  found  it  just  right.    But  when  she  sat  in  the  wee  little  chair,  she  broke  it. 
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By  this  time  Goldilocks  was  very  tired,  and  she  went  into  another  room  where 
she  saw  three  beds.  She  tried  the  great  big  bed,  which  belonged  to  the  Great  Big 
Bear,  but  she  found  it  too  high  at  the  head  for  her. 

Then  she  tried  the  middle-sized  bed,  which  belonged  to  the  Middle-sized 
Bear,  but  she  found  it  too  high  at  the  foot  for  her. 

She  then  tried  the  wee  little  bed,  which  belonged  to  the  Wee  Little  Bear,  and 
she  found  it  just  right;  so  she  lay  down  upon  it  and  fell  fast  asleep. 

While  Goldilocks  was  lying  fast  asleep,  the  three  bears  came  home  from 
their  walk,  and  they  went  quickly  to  the  kitchen  to  get  their  porridge. 

The  Great  Big  Bear  looked  into  his  bowl  and  said  in  his  great  big  voice, 
"Somebody  has  been  tasting  my  porridge!" 

Then  the  Middle-sized  Bear  looked  into  her  bowl  and  said  in  her  middle- 
sized  voice,  "Somebody  has  been  tasting  my  porridge!" 

And  the  Wee  Little  Bear  looked  into  his  bowl  and  cried  in  his  wee  little  voice, 
"Somebody  has  been  tasting  my  porridge,  and  has  eaten  it  all  up!" 
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Then  they  looked  at  their  chairs  and  the  Great  Big  Bear  said,  "Somebody 

has  been  sitting  in  my  chair!" 

And  the  Middle-sized  Bear  said,  "Somebody  has  been  sitting  in  my  chair!" 
And  the  Wee  Little  Bear  cried,  "Somebody  has  been  sitting  in  my  chair  and 

has  broken  it  all  to  pieces!" 
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The  three  bears  then  went  into  their  bedroom,  and  the  Great  Big  Bear  said, 
"Somebody  has  been  lying  in  my  bed!" 

And  the  Middle-sized  Bear  said,  "Somebody  has  been  lying  in  my  bed!" 

And  the  Wee  Little  Bear  cried,  "Somebody  has  been  lying  in  my  bed,  and 
here  she  is!" 

At  that,  Goldilocks  woke  in  a  fright  and  jumped  out  of  the  nearest  window. 
She  ran  away  as  fast  as  her  legs  could  carry  her,  and  she  never  went  again  to  the 
snug  little  house  of  the  Three  Bears. 
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LITTLE  TUPPENS 


ONG,  long  ago  an  old  hen  and  her  one  little  chicken  went 
into  the  woods.  I'he  little  chicken  was  named  Tuppens. 
Scratch,  scratch,  they  were  busy  all  day  among  the  leaves 
finding  seeds  to  eat. 

"Do  not  eat  the  big  seeds,"  said  the  old  hen  to  Little 
Tuppens,  "for  they  will  make  you  cough." 

But  by  and  by  little  Tuppens  found  a  big  seed  and 
ate  it.   Then  little  Tuppens  began  to  cough.   The  old  hen 


was  frightened  at  this  and  ran  to  the  spring.   She  said : 
"Please,  spring,  give  me  some  water. 
Little  Tuppens  is  coughing." 
The  spring  said: 

"Get  me  a  cup  and  then  I  will  give  you  some  water." 
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The  old  hen  ran  to  the  oak-tree  and  said: 
"Please,  oak-tree,  give  me  a  cup; 
Then  the  spring  will  give  me  some  water. 
Little  Tuppens  is  coughing." 
The  oak-tree  said: 

"Shake  me.   Then  I  wdll  give  you  a  cup." 
The  old  hen  ran  to  the  little  boy  and  said : 

"Please,  little  boy,  shake  the  oak-tree; 
Then  the  oak-tree  will  give  me  a  cup; 
And  the  spring  will  give  me  some  water. 
Little  Tuppens  is  coughing." 
The  little  boy  said: 

"Give  me  some  shoes.    Then  I  can  shake  the  oak-tree  for  you." 
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The  old  hen  ran  to  the  shoe-maker  and  said : 

"Please,  good  shoe-maker,  give  me  some  shoes  for  the  little  boy; 
Then  the  little  boy  will  shake  the  oak-tree; 
And  the  oak-tree  will  give  me  a  cup; 
And  the  spring  will  give  me  some  water. 
Little  Tuppens  is  coughing." 
The  shoe-maker  said: 

"Get  me  some  leather  and  then  I  will  make  some  shoes  for  the 
little  boy." 
The  old  hen  ran  to  the  cow  and  said : 

"Please,  cow,  give  me  some  leather; 
Then  the  shoe-maker  will  make  shoes  for  the  little  boy; 
And  the  little  boy  will  shake  the  oak-tree; 
And  the  oak-tree  will  give  me  a  cup; 
And  the  spring  will  give  me  some  water. 
Little  Tuppens  is  coughing." 
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The  cow  said: 

"Get  me  some  corn  and  then  I  will  give  you  some  leather." 
The  old  hen  ran  to  the  farmer  and  said: 

"Please,  good  farmer,  give  me  corn  for  the  cow; 

Then  the  cow  will  give  me  some  leather  for  the  shoe-maker; 

And  the  shoe-maker  will  make  shoes  for  the  little  boy; 

And  the  little  boy  will  shake  the  oak-tree; 

And  the  oak-tree  will  give  me  a  cup; 

And  the  spring  will  give  me  some  water. 

Little  Tuppens  is  coughing." 
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The  farmer  said: 

"Get  me  a  plow  and  then  I  can  give  you  some  corn." 
The  old  hen  ran  to  the  blacksmith  and  said: 

"Please,  good  blacksmith,  give  me  a  plow  for  the  farmer; 
Then  the  farmer  will  give  me  some  corn  for  the  cow; 
And  the  cow  will  give  me  some  leather  for  the  shoe-maker; 
And  the  shoe-maker  will  give  me  some  shoes  for  the  little  boy; 
And  the  little  boy  will  shake  the  oak-tree; 
And  the  oak-tree  will  give  me  a  cup; 
And  the  spring  will  give  me  some  water; 
Little  Tuppens  is  coughing. 
The  blacksmith  said: 

"Get  me  some  iron  and  then  I  can  give  you  a  plow." 
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The  old  hen  ran  to  the  dwarfs  and  asked  for  some  iron  for  the  blacksmith. 
When  she  had  told  her  story  about  Little  Tuppens  to  the  dwarfs,  they  wanted 
to  help.   They  went  into  their  cave  and  brought  out  some  iron  for  the  blacksmith. 

Then  the  blacksmith  made  a  plow  for  the  farmer; 

And  the  farmer  gave  some  corn  for  the  cow; 

And  the  cow  gave  some  leather  for  the  shoe-maker; 

And  the  shoe-maker  made  some  shoes  for  the  little  boy; 

And  the  little  boy  shook  the  oak-tree; 

And  the  oak-tree  gave  a  cup; 

And  the  spring  gave  some  water; 

And  the  old  hen  gave  the  water  to  Little  Tuppens 

And  Little  Tuppens  stopped  coughing. 
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